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Through storms, in which she expressed her in-
difference to life, in calms, and encamped on
romantically uninhabited islands, he studiously
read to her Bishop Patrick's Prayers and Fleury's
History of the Church, but he could not always keep
clear of personal issues. How far was she engaged
to Mellichamp? He was constrained to ask. "I
have promised to marry him or none at all," she
answered. Then, in spite of himself, the words
bubbled out of Wesley's mouth : " Miss Sophy, I
should think myself very happy if I was to spend
my life with you." " I am every way unhappy,"
she wailed in a flood of tears ; " I won't have
Tommy for he is a bad man. And I can have no
one else. Oh Sir! You don't know the danger you
are in." Thus, although the conversation ended
with a psalm, it was two very over-strung, nerve-
racked mortals that finally arrived at Savannah.

How marvellous she was ! So still when he
expounded, so unweariedly active at other times.
Wesley adorned her with every perfection, every
virtue, every grace. She could live on bread and
water, was " patient of labour, of cold, heat, wet,
badness of food or of want; and of pain to an
eminent degree. . . ." Neat, she despised the
fripperies of dress ; thoughtful, she loved retire-
ment ; her quick understanding " reached the
Jtughest things and the lowest." " As her humility
was, so was her meekness. She seemed to have
been born without anger. ..."

But no ! No ! The thought of marriage was as
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